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U pe 0 " T [1 E thy F: mY : 
| Labouring ahi full Nine Mon had COM four and 
, In Painful thro* s Pregnant at laſt S_ 
| Nine Months a Loyal Zeal had Fir'd my Breaft, ' 
| Which for Nine Muſes cou'd not be at reſt. 
/ Tell me, vain hard'ned Scribler, what Pretence FE £ 
| Have thoſe two Lines, toKindred, or to Senſe? 2-40 
The Luckey gingle of the Nine and Nie, 5 
Produc'd 'em without Thinking or Deſign. ; 
The firſt thy Loyalties ſhort date Rehearſes:: 
The next, how Damnably thou Pump'f for Verſes. 


wh 


But Duty did my deſperate Ray Cantroule : - 5+ 
been in- 
"Tis Falſe, thy Muſe was Tame, as is thy Soul : regs nf 


the Princ . 


Thou haſt no Rage, no Fire, no Spirit or Power, 


But Feeble Rancor, for the Happy Hour. 
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No bo Some could not Bridle their Officious Rhime; . | 
ron'd Ba : 

fixs 25+ But muſt beſtow an Heir before the Time. _ 
== While thou dull Faithleſs Scribling Infidel, 


Srwo Montbs | 
£77 Cou'd not Believe till thou cou'dſt See, and Feel :- 


_ 4s 
- but 


[ bed nar the We like the Joyful Patriarchs of Ola, 


; orrage to 

| il he for Believ'd the good to Come, when but Fore told... 
Inge 

[12495 Byt.thous. as ſcanted in thy. Faith, as Senſe, 
Wanted. the. Courage to. Truſt:Providence:. 


It was enough, we 'ſaw a Pregnant Quiten' 


To Inſpire our Muſe, tho' we no more had ſeen. 
Where each well-wiſher Honeſtly intends, 
. Good will for Paltry Lines muſt make amends : 
And why ſo ſharp Squire Bawvius on-your Friends 2 
Thou who haft beenthis Fifteen Years at leaſt, - 
| Thro': all the Town the moſt Notorious Jeft , 
E're (to Increaſe thy Foppery)-thoii-hadſt Writ : 
The Scorne o'th* Boxes, Laughter of the Pr. 
Famous in Julians Song, till Vile Lampoon - 
_ Diſcarded thee for a too dull Buffon. 
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"+ "> 
Jeu once a Poet; our; \ Diverſion fail' kt #24 a Li 299} s 7 
JThou felleſt below,. eveti being Rediepliy th Gn OY 
3 nd had notthy Unlucky: Rbiming tas R qo if os 
By | }Wrir Satyr now, inſtead of Pamygerick : | 
; Vile Pointleſs Satyr, thou/might'ft Rill- have Deen. 
Ky > | {A poor forgotten Drone without aSting 2 
1 ' And withour notice-follow'd ſill holds 


/ His Gouchees, and his Levies, | wait,'-and'ges: - | 


| As much, as by chy.ever failing Wit... + 7 i! 1 ob? 
; | \ 
1 VVhile with Abottive Linesthe Land youll, © 2... 
; , | And makethe:Conſort hear your Nonſenſe ſtill, + fork | 
| Such Sawcy Puns, - with an Irreverend, -She———./ + dmc 
And World of Do's makes up thyi Poetry: | bercenſtt, 
Bavius 
Below thy Native Dulneſs ſinks thy Rhimes,.. 0s 
| Andarea Woful Libel on the Times. an? 
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the Ci- aces and Parr, their Princd; Prvour gone, 
Neglefied, look: hke Rofes after Jane :. 

Or, like Fop Bayius'Verſe;'quiite.ourof Tune. 
has). be Why does the Trading City lodk ſo Blew ? 


; ays the 


Falak Unleſs by Trufting Sharping Bavius like you... 
1.8 calls it And why, A Body that 7 ng Soul can Boaſt;” 


|}; # Body 
| Goal, and Or why have they their Princes Favour loft ? 


tells 'em 


| th have The King no Thanks will give your Miſplac'd Zeal, 


| Favor. 


To judge his Sentiments t' th' Commonwee, 


l ns If Roſes after June ; are Roſes ftill ; 

: F! my of t. | 

| + dag Retain their Colour, Beauty, and their Smel]-: 
The Novelty-begets'em more Eſteem, 


"Than if they Bloom'd the common Month of June. 


VO ow cognnon ihr anney; > A ono - 


So while the City keeps her Loyalty, - 
She's ſtill in Favour , and deſervesto be, 
Inſpight of all thy ill-tim'd Poetry. | 
And who, but Rhiming, Bavius, could ſuppoſe 
Maces, and Furrs, lo very like a Roſe. 


S, 


| Zeal, 


| Doom'd by his Nations Scandal, maſtgo downs © 
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| Or think, becauſe, heJo eo Chains Ms Be” 
| The gaudy Trifle loſt, che Man's undone 3 * 
” Dull Fool, that ne 're to Merit, gave its due; Ws 
i - But thinks all Vertue to conliſt of Show! | G- a3 
i As if the Man, once Worth his Prines's. ab. 
[ Muft with his: ſhon+liv "4 Frown. become, 4 Aſs... _ FO 
| A Prince's Favours, then, - by the fame Ruley-. 

[2 'd make big Lov'd; OL VVie thatzis » Kool. TY 


| But now the bitter Robe , the Reverend Gown, - þi 


Firſt tell us, tha: thou'art a Rempade,:: P gt 
E're to thy Mother chon turn Retrograde : ' {T5416 ® 
If of the Primitive Raman Church thou-bey/v11 11!) "ny tyroed 
(Heaven guaidherdrom ſogreat:art Infamic: 32) 19H Loglends 
Stick to that Point, and theg we-Pardod Thee. ig 20 4 
But thou who ſill the Eftabliſh'd Faith Profeſt;i rr 1 1 
Like an Ungrateful. Bird, Bewrayſt chy\Neſt3\1) 

Or like the Amphibious Batt,.; that ſhuns the-Lighe;* -: 


VVith Beaſt canſt walk, and withthe Faylescakefight. ; 
Tae- 


| 476 fr The nexthigh Jeſt, isthe Diſcarded ſtuff, 
© | 158 Controe # 
1 - lers, thar 


| | 3%." Now Bavius hand'is in, he claws itoff. 
I And like Almanzor when Inrag'd he grows, = 24 
| Promiſcuouſly he falls on Friends and Foes. 
| g mtebl Tho' with Subſtantial Limbs, and brisk in Walking, 
Without your Staff you are but Lame and Halting. 
Oh Luckey hit! what ſtrange Prodigious skill 
| Thou tuft in Clinching, Quibling, Doggeri, 


The Ca- 


72151. The Colonels next ; but by unhappy Chance, 


lonels. 


No Puns the yalue of theſe Lines Advance - 


But Dids, and Does, and a quant Simely, 

VVhich muſt the Place of {marter Clinch ſupply. 
Hetells you here, That loſs of a Commiſſiop, 

Js very much like a Death-Bed Contrition : 


Nay, what is worſe, ſo wretched is their Fate, 


4:41: No Galloom-Coats their Levires now muſt wait ; 
Misfortune 


In Bayrus Senſe, V Vit, Honour, Vertue lyes 


. Inthe Lac'd-Coat and Gay-Embroaderies. 
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"Not | is the Garter, 44 his Rag exempt, 


33S; 


Turn'doft, be adds the weight of his Com ; 


Unhappy Peers, whenonce you're in Diſgrace ;. 


C Your Ribban's Dirty, and your Stars are Braſs : _... 
VVorſe than Beau Bavius Belt all ſet with Glaſs. | 
The Suck-Blood V;ermin of the Robe alone,  cinilrs, 
| [at IF K016 LT QMF-AOOT RG I04) of the Re || 
| | n Gener, © 
Can Smile to ſee Men every day undone. PE WP me. EE 
If by Permiſſu Pat þ his: I Bis Book fa | 
| fl Liceaſed. | | 
, Dull, Sawcy Libel, .thro'.the Town Rey _ ls | 


V Vhere Reyerend Biſhops,Ravengus Wolves,are deenn'd 5 
And all the Judges,..Blondy, Knaves eſteemn(d.:--;: -,.c 
White Staves, Blew Garters, all within his'reach., 
His Evidence Muſes rwſt; of ſome Crime Impeaghs, 
Thea farewell all good Manners, Senſe, and YVitz 
If Superiorums will ſuch Stuff admit: 

, But this was flyly meant, like all the reſt . 
Upon the Reverend Pathers for a Jeſt. 
No Order, Honour, or High Place, can be 

From his Immortal Nonſenſe Satyr free. 


I -Hadſt thoid ot better in a Rlw dull Lines, | 
El Plain Honz|t Meeter --- thg'd with gingling Rhimes; 
In thy Coronation Stiles, and tiſual Senſe, 
| Hamer'd [one Hearty welcortie to "the Prince” hocy 
| Kept to thy Thea, and his juſt Praiſes Sung , : 
And not have took this ti me for publick wrong 
S Lybel, this great Oecalii on, cou'd not bear ; 
All Love, and Softneſs, was the Buſineſs here : 
- if Malice ſhou'd here be baniſh'd from thy Quill; 
| Then wed excusd thy birely writing ill , 
And for bad -Lines have taken thy good Will, ( 
| 'Y'Ve arecontent thou ſhould(t-in Scoundrel eſe, 
| Put into'F#nch the' Famous Hudebras ; £ 
| Or Nobler Bozleas into Engliſh turn, 
| And move at once'our Laughter and-our'Scorn, 
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Thy dull / Aer t00, we e with Pane 
VVhich tells us, how Young Monarchs ſhoud be _ 
(Tis pitty but thou wert a Tutor made.) " 
And who that ſee the Politiques that ſhine, 
Thro' all the Nonſenſe of each ſtrug/ing Line : 
Thy exa&t Grammar, and Coherence views, 
VVith the good Nature of thy Railing Muſe 
Thy VVit, thy Parts, thy Conduct, Mien and Grace, 
Thy Preſence, Cringes, and thy Court Grimarce 3 
But Swears Heaven meant thee for a perfe&t--4ſ-- 


See Bavius. 


